D.C.LG.S.
and only wanted to be friends, so I got Sir William Robertson
to agree and arranged a meeting over something to do with
Home Defence. Sir Henry "Wilson said he was quite ready
to go over to the Horse Guards to save Sir William Robertson
trouble.
That meeting I shall never forget. We went over to-
gether and, after waiting some time, were shown into Sir
William's room in the Horse Guards. I saw from the start
iat it was going to be difficult. I do not think they had
discussed much, if anything at all, when an orderly came in
and said: "Your tea, sir 2" Sir William said: "Yes," and the
orderly brought in his tea, which he drank as we sat there.
[t was a pity, and we soon left. I had thought that I was
doing a good deed. I got into awful trouble from Lady
Wilson for my action.
As D.C.I.G.S. my job was entirely confined to the Army.
[ had nothing of any kind to do with politics. Having been
issociated with Henry Wilson, naturally I have ever since
Deen tarred with the same brush, but it only amuses me. So
ittle do I care about politics that only once in my life have I
lad a vote; that was when I lived near Pinner some years
Before the war. I went to hear each candidate speak As
leither said one word about the defence of the Empire I
lever voted for either, and I should do exactly the same to-
norrow. I think that is why, in later years, I managed to
jet on with both Greeks and Turks in Constantinople; and
#ith both sides in Spain. I am pro-nothing except pro-
Snglish.
I used to attend Cabinet meetings nearly every day; one of
is had to be there to give the military situation in various
lieatres of war. I met all the members of the Cabinet, who
;vere very kind to me. It was a great education. Mr. Lloyd
jeorge was kind until one day about July, 1918. Marshal
:och had asked for a scheme to provide 5,000 tanks and
:o,ooo tractors to win the war on a loo-mile front in
8r